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looking and silent companion of Maitre Pierre. True, whatevei
crime these strangers might be accused of, this officer might
know, from the history of the morning, that he, Durward, had
no connection with them whatever; but it was a more difficult
question, whether this sullen man would be either a favourable
judge or a willing witness in his behalf, and he felt doubtful
whether he would mend his condition by making any direct
application to him.

But there was little leisure for hesitation. " Trois-Eschelles
and Petit-Andre," said the down-looking officer to two of his
band, " these same trees stand here quite convenient. I will
teach these misbelieving, thieving sorcerers to interfere with
the King's justice, when it has visited any of their accursed race.
Dismount, my children, and do your office briskly."

Trois-Eschelles and Petit-Andre7 were in an instant on foot,
and Quentin observed that they had each, at the crupper and
pommel of his saddle, a coil or two of ropes, which they hastily
undid, and showed that, in fact, each coil formed a halter, with
the fatal noose adjusted, ready for execution. The blood ran
cold in Quentin's veins, when he saw three cords selected, and
perceived that it was proposed to put one around his own neck.
He called on the officer loudly, reminded him of their meeting
that morning, claimed the right of a free-born Scotsman, in a
friendly and allied country, and denied any knowledge of the
persons along with whom he was seized, or of their misdeeds.

The officer whom Durward thus addressed, scarce deigned
to look at him while he was speaking, and took no notice
whatever of the claim he preferred to prior acquaintance. He
barely turned to one or two of the peasants who were now come
forward, either to volunteer their evidence against the prisoners,
or out of curiosity, and said gruffly, " Was yonder young fellow
with the vagabonds ? "

" That he was, sir, and it please your noble Provostship,"
answered one of the clowns; " he was the very first blasphe-
mously to cut down the rascal whom his Majesty's justice most
deservedly hung up, as we told your worship."

" I'll swear by God, and Saint Martin of Tours, to have seen
him with their gang," said another, " when they pillaged our
mttairie"

" Nay, but, father," said a boy, " yonder heathen was black,
and this youth is fair; yonder one had short curled hair, and
this hath long fair locks."

"Ay, child," said the peasant, "and perhaps you will say